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YOUNG  BEICHAN  AND  SUSIE  PYE, 
,  TN  London  was  youi>g  Beichan  born, 
1     and  foreign  nations  he  long'd  to  fee. 
He  pafs'd  through  many  kingdoms  great, 

till  at  lohgth  ht  came  into  Turkey. 
He  viewM  the  fafliions  of  that  land, 

their  way  of  worfliip  viewed  he  j 
But  unto  any  of  their  (locks, 

v^ould  not  fo  much  as  bow  a  knee. 
Which  made  him  to  be  taken  ft raight, 

and  brought  b(r fore  their  jury  ; 
^^The  favage  Moor  did  fpeak  outright, 
^  bid  him  be^is'd  moil  cruelly* 
In  evTy  Ihoulder  they  put  a  bore, 

and  in  ev*ry  bore  they  put  a  tree. 
They  made  Kim  for  to  trail  the  wine,  " 

and  fpices  on  his  fair  body^ 
They  put  him  into  a  deep  dungeon, 

where  he  could  neither  hear  nor  fee  ; 
For  fevcn-yeate  they  kept  him  there, 

till  he  for  hunger  was  like  to  die. 
Stephus  their  Kir  g  hsd  a  Daugater  fair, 

and  they  caird  her  Suiie  Pye  ; 
Who  e'very  day  as  Are  took  the  air, 

near  to  the  prifon  pafli'd  by.  ^ 
But  it  fell  out  updn  a  day, 

{lie  heard  young  Bdchan  for  to  fing; 
And  the  fong  it  p leafed  her  fo  weli,  j 

tio.  rtii  {lie  got^till  ihe  tteie  to  hini. 
My  hounds  they  all  go  mafterlefs  ;  j] 

my  hawks  they  flee  from  tree  to  tr^c.; 
■  Iviv  yoi5!ip;eft  brother  will  heir  my  l?.nd  j 

fair  Engldiid  again  1  diali  never  fee. 


But  all  that  night  no  relt  (he  got,,  \ 
for  thinking  on  young  Beichan's  fong, 

l3he  ftoie  the  keys  from  her  dad's  head, 
and  to  tlie  prifon  Qit  Is  gone  i 

5he  has  opened  the  prifon«door, 
I  wat  fhe  open'd  two  or  three. 
Before  flie  could  come  Beichen  at', 
I    he  was  locked  up  fo  curioufly. 

Sut  when  Belchan  (he  came  before, 

he  admired  much  her  there  to  fee, 
[He  thought  (he'd  b«en  fome  pris'ner  ta'en^. 
I  'fair  Lady,  I  pr?,y,  of  what  country  ? 

Have  you  any  lands,  Beichan,  fheiaid, 

or  have  ye  any  buildings  free  ? 
That  you  would  give  to  a  Lady  fair, 

that  out  of  prifon  could  fet  you  free  ? 

tsear  London  town  I  have  a  hall, 
1   with  other  buildings  two  or  three, 
rU  give  them  all  to  that  Lady  fair, 

that  from  this  dungeon  will  let  me  free. 
Give  me  the  truth  of  your  right  hand, 

the  truth  of  it  give  unto  me. 
That  for  fcven  years  you'll  no  Lady  wed, 

unlefs  it  be  along  with  me. 

I'll  give  thee  the  truth  of  my  right  hand^ 

the  truth  ;of  it  I'll  freely  gi'e. 
For  feven  years  I'll  flay  unwed, 

for  the  kindnefs  thou  does  ihow  to  mCo 

She's  ta'en  him  from  the  dungeon  deep, 
-  and  fet  him  in  a  room  fo  free, 
She  gav^  him  the  red  win^  to  drink, 

his  meat  was  tlie  fplce-cake  fo  free. 
She  kept  him  fave  in  her  chamber, 

till  it  fell  out  upon  a  day, 


An  EngUfii  merchant  there  did  come, 
with  whom  fne  Sent  young  Bt^ichan  £>way. 

She  broke  a  ring  from  her  finger, 
one  half  to  Beichan  gave  fpeediiy, 

To  keep  in  remembrance  of  that  love, 
the  Lady  bore  that  fet  him  free. 

But  when  he-^rriv'd  in  Londori  town, 
his  friends  they  all  came  him  to  fee, 

And  would  needs  have  him  chufe  a  wife  | 
among  that  jolly  company. 

O  !  no  my  friends,  young  Beichan  faid, 

that  would  do  mc  much  injury, 
Till  feven  years  are  p aft  and  gone, 

ril  marry  none  in  this  country. 
When  feven  years  were  aim  oft  gone, 

this  Lady  began  for  to  thmk  long, 
She  thought  Ihe  heard  a  voice  that  faid, 

young  Beichan's  broke  1ms  vows.  Madam  f 

She  packed  up  her  gay  clothing, 

with  rich  jewels  many  a  one. 
She  fet  her  foot  into  a  (h^p, 

away  fhe  came  to  fee  Beichan, 

She  failed  Eaft/  flie  failed  Weft, 

till  to  hiv  England -s  ihore  (he  tame. 

Where  a  bonny  fliepherd  (he  efpyM^ 
feeding  his  flock  upon  the  plain  ; 

%yhat  news,  what  news,  my  bonny  ftiepherd  ? 

what  news  has  thou  got  to  tcii  me  ? 
Such  news  I  hear.  Madam,  he  fays, 

the  like  was  ne'er  in  this  country : 

There  is  a  wedding  in  yonder  hall, 
has  held  this  thirty  days  and  three, 

The  Bridegroom  will  not  bed  with  the  Bride^ 
for  love  of  one  that's  'yond  tlic  fca» 


She  put  her  hand  in  her  pocket, 
I  wat  ftie  gave  him  guineas  three. 

Pray  take  thou  that  my  bonny  boy,  r 
for  the  good  news  thou  tolleft  me. 

When  fhe  came  up  to  Beichan's  gate^ 

fhe  foftly  tirkd  at  the  pin. 
So  ready  was  the  proud  porc:ir, 

to  open  and  let  this  Lady  in. 

Is  this  young  Beichan^s  hall,  hidy 

or  is  that  noWe  Lord  within  ? 
Yes,  he^s  in  the  hall,  among  them  all> 

this  very  day  v/as  his  wedding. 

She  took  the  ring  from  her  finger, 
and  to  the  porttr  fhe  gave  it  free, 

Run  to  young  Beichan  with  zll  hafle, 
deliver  my  meflage  fpcediiy. 

When  that  he  came  his  Lord  before^ 

he  kneeled  low  down  on  his  knee  ; 
What  aileth  thee,  my  proud  porter  ? 

thou  art  fo  full  of  courtefy. 
I  have  been  porter  at  your  gates, 

thefc  thirty  long  years  and  three, 
Now  there  iland^  a  L»ady  at  your  gat^^ 

the  like  of  her  I  ne'er  did  fee  : 
For  on  every  finger  (he  has  a  ring, 

and  on  the  mid-finger  there's  three. 
She  has  as  much  gold  above  her  brow, 

as  would  buy  an  earldom  to  me. 

Out  then  fpoke  the  Bride's  Mother, 
ay,  and  an  angry  woman  wa^  (he : 

You  might  have  excepted  our  bomiy  Brlde^ 
and  two  or  three  of  her  company. 

Hold  your  tongue  thoa  Btide*$  Mother, 
of  all  your  foUy  let  me  be : 


She's  ten  times  fairer  than  your  Bride, 
and  all  that's  in  her  company. 

She  defires  one  (heave  of  your  wheat  bread, 
ay,  and  a  glafs  of  your  red  wine. 

And  to  remember  the  Lady's  love, 
which  laft  relieved  yoii  out  of  pine. 

O  wel-a-day  !  young  JBcichan  faid, 
that  I  fo  foon  have  ma.*ried  thee. 

For  I  do  vow  jt  is  Susie  Pyk, 
has  faird  the  feas  for  love  of  me. 

He  took  the  chair  then  with  his  fQot, 
the  table  with  his  knee,  took  he, 

Hill  filver  cups,  and  filvcr  eanns, 
he  made  them  all  to  flinders  flee* 

Out  then  fpoke  the  forenoon  Bride, 
My  Lord,  your  love  it  changeth  foon, 

This  morning  I  vv^as  made  your  B.  ide, 
and  another  chufe  ere  it  be  noon. 

0  hold  thy  tongue  thou  forenoon  Bride., 
you're  ne'er  a  whit  the  worfe  of  me. 

And  for  every  penny  I  got  with  thee, 

0  here  I'll  give  thee  back  three. 
He  took  her  by  the  milk  v/hite  handj 

fay?j  the  half  of  my  landis  Til  give  to  thee, 
If  tliou  wilt  marry  my  Brother'  Will, 
who's  a  fprightly  youth  in  a  Lady's  eye. 

1  will  not  nrarry  thy  Brother  Will, 

for  all  the  land  that  1  do  fee. 
Give  rne  my  faith  and  troth  Belchan, 

1  wifti  I  were  in  my  own  country. 

I  have  the  Bride's  fhoe,  on  my  feet, 

likewife  the  Bride't  gloves  on  my  hand?, 

Eor  I  will  neither  eat  nor  drink 
till  I  come  to  my  Father's  lands. 


He's  ta*en  SuGe  Pye  by  the  right  hand, 
ztd  gently  led  her  up  and  down. 

And  ay  he  kifsM  her  red  Tofy  lips, 
ycuVe  welcome  jewel  to  your  own.^ 

He's  ta'en  her  by  the  milk  white  hand, 
and  he's  led  her  to  yonder  green, 

He's  changed  her  name  from  Susie  Pye, 
and  he's  call'd  her  lovely  L^dy  Jean. 


IF  E'ER  I  DO  WELL  'TIS  A  WONDER. 

W'Hen  I  was  a  young  lad,  my  fortune  was  ba< 
if  e'er  I  do  well,  'tis  a  wonder  ; 
I  fpent  all  my  means  on  whores,  bauds,  and  quean 
then  I  got  a  commiflion  te  plunder.  Fal  kl,  etc 

The  hat  I  have  on  fo  greafy  is  grown, 

remarkable  it  is  for  its  fhining ; 
'Tis  ftitch'd  all  about,  without  button  or  loop, 

and  never  a  bit  of  a  lining.  ¥^  lal,  ^tp 

Th^  coat  I  have  on  fo  thread-bar^^  is  grown, 
fo  out  at  tlie  arm-pits  and  tlbows, 

That  I  look  as  abfurd  as  a  failor  on  board, 
that  has  lain  fifteen  months  in  the  bilboes.  et( 

My  (hlrt  it  is  tore  both  behind  and  before, 

the  colour  is  much  like  a  cinder  j 
'Tis  fo  thii^  and  fo  fine,  that  it  is  piy  defign, 

to  prefent  it  *o  the  Mufes  for  tinder.  Fal  etc 
My  blue  fuftain  breeches  are  worn  to  the  flltchc 

my  legs  you  may  fee  what's  between  them  : 
My  pockets  all  four,  I'm  the  fon  of  a  whore, 

if  theve^s  ever  one  farthing  within  them,  et< 
I've  ftockings,  'tis  true,  but  the  devil  a  fhoe, 

Tm  oblig'd  to  wear  boots  in  all  weather ; 
Be  damn'd  the  bcot-folcr  curfe  on  the  fpur-roll, 

confounded  be  the  upper* leather.    Fal  lal,  ^$ 


{    8  ) 

Had  ye  then  but  f€en  the  fad  plight  I  waa  Ira, 

yeM  not  feen  fuch  a  poet  'mong  twenty  5 
I  hJtve  netjiing  that's  foil,  but  my  (hirt  and  my  feutt, 
-  for  my  packets  and  belly  are  empty.  Fal  lal,  etc. 

R  O  D  G  E  R   AND  D  O  L  L  Y. 

A  S  DotLY  was  xi5iiking  of  the  cow??, 
Your>g  Roger  came  tripping  it  over  the  'plain. 
And  made  unto  her  nooft  delicate  hows, 
And  tl  en  he  went  tripping  it  back  agab  ; 
^  My  pretty  fweet  X<oger,  come  back  apain. 
My  prctry  fweet  Roger,  come  back  again, 
-For  It  IS  your;e5ppany  that!  do  lack, 
Or  eifc  my  poor  ieart  will  burft  in  twain. 

I  w^inna  coiige  b.2ck,  npr  I  canna  come  back  ; 
I  wonot,  1  cannot ;  no,  no,  not  I : 
And  if  'tis  my  coinpany  that  you  do  lack. 
You  may  lack  it  until  the  day  you  die, 

Gh  !  do  you  not  mind  the  curds  and  cream. 
And  many  a  bottle  of  good  March  beer  ? 
IVhen  you  was  going  abng  with  vour  team  ? 
And  then  it  was  Dolly,  r.iy  own  fweet  dcdr. 
But  I  ^  inna  come  back,  nor  1  canna  come  back,  &c. 


DRINK  WHILli  YOU  CAN. 
LET'S  drink,  my  friend^  while  here  w^  live^ 

The  fleeting  moments  as  ihey  pafs. 
This  filent  adnionitton  give, 

T*  improve  our  time,  and  pufli  the  glafs. 
When  ont  e  weVe  entrtd  Charon's  boat;^ 

Farewc]  to  drinking,  joys  divine, 
1  here's  not  a  drop  to  wet  our  throat, 

'fiiC  grave's  a  cellar  void  of  wine. 
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